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weft all-right bathing-drawers. In he goes, has a good
long swim with her, and when he comes out, says, of his
dripping ducks, "tabula votiva . . . avida vestimenta,"
to remind an old schoolmate of his hopping to the booth
at the end of a showery May day, and dedicating them
to the laundry in these words. It seems marvellous.
_ It was a quaint revival, an hour after breakfast, for
little Collett to be acting as intermediary with Selina to
request Lady Ormont's grant of a five-minutes' interview
before the church-bell summoned her. She was writing
letters, and sent the message: "Tell Mr. Weyburn I
obey." Selina delivered it, uttering "obey" in a de-
murely comical way, as a word of which the humour
might be comprehensible to him.

Aniinta stood at the drawing-room window. She was
asking herself whether her recent conduct shrieked
coquette to him, or any of the abominable titles showered
on the women who take free breath of air one day after
long imprisonment.

She said: "Does it mean you are leaving us?" the
moment he was near.

"Not till evening or to-morrow, as it may happen,"
he answered: " I have one or two things to say, if you
will spare the time."

"All my time," said she, smiling to make less of the
heart's reply; and he stepped into the room.

They had not long back been Matey and Browny, and
though that was in another element, it would not
sanction the Lady Ormont and Mr. Weyburn now. As
little couW it be Aminta and Matthew. Brother and
sister they were in the spirit's world, but in this world
the titles had a sound of imposture. And with a great
longing to call her by some allying name, he rejected
"friend" for its insufficiency and commonness, notwith-
standing the entirely friendly nature of the burden to be
spoken. Friend, was a title that ran on quicksands: an
excuse that tried for an excuse. He distinguished ^ in
himself simultaneously, that the hesitation and beating
about for a name had its origin in an imperfect frankness
when he sent his message; the fretful desire to be with